T he T ugtdic of Rich ardl). of 

^ ich . Ficbrother.fie.ftandc you vpon tearmes? 

Retoke your fdfe,and let vs claimethe Crowne. 

Ed. I am refolude once more to claimc the Crowne 
And win it too, or elietolofe my life, ' 

Sr, lohn. I now my Soueraigne ipeakes like himfelfe. 

And now will I be Edwards Champion, 
bound 1 iumpets,for EdWvrd fhalbc ptoclaymde. 

Euward the fourth by the grace of God, King of England and 
Fraun«?,and Lord of Ireland; B 

And whofoeuer gainlayes king Edwards right, 

Ey tins 1 challenge him to fingle fight , 

Cong line Edward the fourth, 

■ <eAU. Long liue Edward the fourth. 

Ed. We thankeyou all. Lord Maiordead on the wav 
For this night weelc barboure hecr in Torke ^ 

And then as carlie as the morning funne * 

Elites vp his bcamesaboue this Horifon, 

\\ cclc march to London,tomeetc with WarWicke, 

And pull falfe Home from the Rcgall throne. 

Enter Warwick? and Clarence. .with the Crdvene, and then 
Henrie, Mid Oxford,and Summerfet , and the 
young Sark of % tchmend . . 


AW, Thus from thePrifon to this princely lease, 
by Gods great mercies am I brought againe; 

Clarence and Warwick? do you keepe the Crowne 
And gouerne and proteft my Realme in peace, * 

Ann i will (pend the Remnant of my dayes, 

J o linnes rebuke^nd iny creators prayfe. 

hat anfwcres Clarence to his Soueraignes .will/ 1 

CU. Clarence agrees to what king Hcnne likes. 

King. My Lord of Sommerfet , what prettie Boy is that. 
You feeme to De fo careful! of? ^ * , 

5 m. And gpfeafe your Grace,it isyoung Heme, 

Earle of Richmond. 

Krng, Home of Richmond, Come hither prettie Ladde 
" heauenly powers doe aime aright 


1orkt y and Henrie thefixt. 

To my diuining thoughtes,thou prettie boy, 

Shalt proue this Couutrics blifle, 

Thy head is made to weare a princely Crowne, 

Thy lookes are all repleat with Maieftie: 

Make much of him my Lordes, for this is he, 

Shalhelpe you more, then you are hurt by me. 

Enter one with a letter to P'ICirWieke. 

War. What counfcll Lordsf Edward from fB eight. 

With haftie qermaines and blunt Hollanders, 

Ispaft in fafetie through the narrow leas, , 

And with histroopes do martch amaine towards London^ 
And many giddie people follow him. 

Oxf. Tis beft to looke to this betimes, 

For ifthis'fire doe kindle any further, 

It will be hard for ys to quench it out. 

War. In Warwick e (hire I haue true harted friendcs. 

Not mutinous in peace, y cc bold in warr e. 

Them will I mulicr vp,and thou fouue Clarence iLalc 
In E(lex,SufL>lke,Norfolke,and in Ke'nt, 

Stirre vp the Knights and Gentlemen to come with thcc,. 
And thou brother Montague , in Leitter (hire, 

Buckingham and Northampton (hire (halt finde. 

Men well inclinde todoo what thoucommaunds. 

And thou braue Oxford wondrous well belou'd, 

Shalt in thy countries mutter vp thy friends. 

My foueraigne with his louing Citizens,. 

Shall reft in London till we come to him. 

Faire Lordes, rake leaue and ftand not to replies 
Farewell my Soueraigne. 

King. Farewell my HeBor , my T royes true hope. 

War. Farewell fweete Lordes, lets mecte at Couemrie. 
<±All. Agreed. Exeunt Ontnes.. 


Enter Edward and his mine.,; 

Ed. Seale on the fhamefaft Henrie , 

And once againe conuay him to the Tower, 

G 2. 
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